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it. The bitterness I feel toward his father is damaging my whole
relationship with Andy. It is damaging me too. IVe arrived at the
point where I hate Andy's father, really hate him.
My father-in-law treats my husband as though he were an unmar-
ried college boy. When Andy accepts the treatment, I just can't
bear it. Around the baby and me, Andy behaves like an adult. But
when his father appears on the scene he acts like a small, bashful
boy. I want a husband who is mature. Every woman does.
Her husband did not look immature. Wearing glasses and well-
cut tweeds, Andy Fleming looked like a scholar. Taking his pipe
out of his mouth and laying it on the counseling desk, he said gently
but wearily:
Ever since Susan and I started building our house, her favorite
indoor sport has been picking fights with my dad. She and Barney
are furiously competitive people. I try to be a peacemaker and
bridge their rapidly multiplying differences, but you know what
happens to bridges. They get walked on.
Susan now acts as though there were only two viewpoints: my
father's and hers. Apparently it doesn't occur to her that I might
have a viewpoint too. And in reciting her grievances, she over-
looks one important fact: she wins most of the arguments. When-
ever she feels strongly on an issue I throw in with her—and my fa-
ther, who can be a model of tact when he wants to be, subsides.
Susan has told you something of our finances. Let me tell you a
little more. For a long time I had a small packet of stocks and bonds
which my father, a shrewd businessman, looked after. At Susan's
urging I sold the securities and prepared to build a house. That
was three years ago. Susan could not find an architect who suited
her, and it was only recently that construction got under way.
Where has the "house fund" been since I sold the securities? In
postal savings at 2 per cent interest! When Barney took care of

